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4 full Liberty f diſpoſs ang of it in 
what manner I plear d It hap- 


pen d at that time that I was enter 


raining my ſelf with Lucian? Di- 
alogller 0 of the Dead, and obſerving 
the Writer to have imitated the 


Fancy and Dreſs F that excel 
ent Satyriſt, 4 2 reſole d to * 


* H E following Dialogue 
was put into my Hands 
the other Dy by a Stranger, with 


* 
- —— 
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bs The PREFACE 
1 the World a. preſent of It, hoping 
1 ethey may pick out as much Diver- 
3 fron from it as I hade. 
The Auibor, "whoever be was, | 
bas cboſen to give bis Names an | 
Italian Termiuation, the better to 
diſgugſe the real Perſons, binted at 
in the Dialogue. It is not very 
Gfeult, home ver for any Reader to 
gucſ who. are. the intended Sub jects 
of bis Raillery : -But I know it ll 
be fo great 4 ec to him to 
diſcover it himſelf, tbat I ſhall not 
be ſo unjuſt to, ' bis Sagacity, as to 
diſappoint Linn of! that Pleaſure. Let 
them he who they will, the Dia- | 
loguiſt bas = them talk, very 
Imtelligibly of the Scene of Aﬀairs 
in the Lpper e d; ; where they 
themſelves ſeem 10 have made a 
great 


| 


The PREFACE 


Fe Figure, and ated np drrable 


arts in Life. 


He ſeems to To bat Vir il of 
in bis Eye in One reſpect, for that 
be har drawn bis Perſonages with 
the ſame Paſſions and Diſpoſitions 
which they retain'd in their Days of 
Nature; as that Poet bas imagin d 


bis Heroes in Elyſium to have 


the ſame Delight for Arms and 
Horſes, as 80 bad i in "Np; N 


W ” OM 


—— Qu gun n 
e fuit vivis, quæ 
cura nitentes 

Paſcere Equos, cadem ſequi- 
1 tellure en a 


For io ler bimſolf deeper: into their 
Chas 


The P REFACE 
Cbarafters, and tell ſome Part of 
ei. Adlione, which it was not ſo | 
b 5roper they ſbould relate from their | 
aun Months; He bas introduc'd | 
French Cardinal towards the | 
Caucluſun of the Dialogue, 1 ph 1 
Feves them, 9s we ſay, their « own | 
Wa Very, free ma | 
3 _— 1 not 2 5 3 Si, jo 


; — 5 10 WY "The facetions 
Tom. Brown, ig # e only One, that 
s Lican n er, mbo has attempted 0 
I Dialoghtes: eme the Dead in 
1 our Language. The Air of Fable 
Ow. 70 ihe Scene. of * 
ed. an 


_ The PREFACE. 
and ſerves at the ſame time to keep 
up the Writers firſt Intention of « 
concealing the Perſons : And that 
may be therefore accounted ratber a 
a Beauty, than a Fault. 
Whatever ] bave ſaid of it, the 
Reader is left to judge for bimſelf ; ; 
a Priviledge be may juſtly claim from 
bis Purchaſe: And ſo ] ſhall leave 
bim to the Poſſeſſion and Exerciſe 


of this Right, in as full a manner 
as be thinks fit. 
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DIALOGUE 


Between the very Eminent 


Signor GILBERTINI 
0D | 


Count THO MASO,' 
In the Vales ob: . 


ACHERON: 


Enter Signor Gilbertini, and Count Thomaſo 
ut a diſtance. 7 


Ignor Gilbertini.) This is a moſt « con- 
founded Change of Condition and Cir- 
cumſtances, to fall from the very height 
— worldly Pomp; into this dainn d ; 
unwholſome Place of Punithment ; to leave 
the Fatheſs of the Earth, the Incteaſe'of ys 
e and the ae ion of of a 


Inſat iable Hunger, Corroding Appetites, which 
we can allay with Nothing but the bitter 
Apples of Sodom and eternal Draughts of Sul- 
Pphur ! — Oh, that I were but planted for 
one half Hour by the Lake of Geneva, drink- 
ing Bumpers of that enlivining Liquor, that 
us'd to make me pour forth my Soul in Rap- 
tures of Hypocriſy ! And elevate me to a 
Pitch of Religious Blaſphemy! — But my 
Wiſhes are in vain ; there is no Relief; and 

yet if I could but ſee ſome wicked Fellow- 
ſufferer, who had lately ſhot the Gulph, that 
we might talk our ſelves into a ſmall Forget- 
fulneſs of our Miſeries z that might mitigate | 
the Horrors of this Place of Torment, this 
Vale of Darkneſs and Deſolation ! * And ſee, 
in the Devil's Name, if my Wiſhes are not 
anſwer'd, for ſure that Shadow which advan- 
ces thro* the miſty Air is Count Thomaſo! 

There is the fame brow of Anger, the ſame 
inexorable Fierceneſs of Look; the ſame ha- 
tred of Honour, e and Religion ! It 
muſt be he, 

Sic Oculos, fre ille manu, ſic Ora, ferebat. 


| "ay Thomaſo comes forwards. 
Count Thomaſo.] Peace ! Peace! Thou 
damn'd Wreck, and thou Fury of Ten Thou- 
ſand Snakes, thou double Hell, thou Conſci- 
ence ! Sure, this is the worſt Puniſhment of 
all, that a Man can't be eaſy for himſelf, but 


carry his Perſecution always about him, "ab 
a 


61 ) | 

ſtab his own Heart with Daggers: Why, I 
never felt any of this in the upper World; 

I drank chearfully without this Poiſon in the 
Glaſs, I laid my (elf down. on the Bed of Luft, 

without theſe ſecret Calls for Reftitution ; 
Blood and Murther ! — Begone. — Fla! 
Who's there? The Venerable Face, and griz- 
Zzled Sanctity of Old Gilbertini; Now, Hail, 
Horror, and Night profound; — as the De- 
. a; ſaid, ſince he's here too: But I ever 
| thought it would be fo; if there were 4 Re- 
gion of Miſery, ſure I was we ſhould meet 
in it. I will accoſt him. — Right Holy 

Bubble, I greet thee well. How fares thy 
Body of Sin, thy Syſtem of Iniquity, in this 
Infernal Manſion ? 

Sig. Gilb. Why, my Dear Son, we ſtand 
in the ſame Latitude of Sufferings, We ſhall 
Freeze and Fry together : Dance from the 
Cold Cauldron to the Hot One, juſt as our 
Superior Tormentors pleaſe. to diſpoſe of Us. 

C. Thom. But, my delicious Super-Jeſuit, 
is there no Evaſion left > Not one Equivo- 
cation, no Loop-hole of Sanctimonious So- 
phiſtty, that can work us out of this Place 
of Terror, or at leaſt ſoften the Rigour of 
our Correction? Thy Head uſed to be full 
of theſe things, you could Pro or Con it on 
either Side of the Queſtion 3 prove Right, 
Wrong ; or Wrong, Right; or Right and 
Wrong, nothing at all. Come, ſearch thy 
Intellects for ſome Salvo, ſome Quibble or 

B 2 | : other, 
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9 her, that may ppzzle the Wit and In ven- 
tion of Satan to anſwer, and ſo gain us ſome 
775 and Reſpite. Why, Man, I have a 
Plague here in my Breaſt, that [ never thought 
to hear of ; a Dumb Dog, that lay ſleeping 
all my Life-time, now opens his Mouth, 
barks, tears, gnaws, and has never let me 
at Peace one Moment together. I feel it 
now at this Inſtant, IJ hear him ſpeak, be- 
inning every Sentence with that damn'd 
Jy Vord, Remember, Fire and Furies! What 

have I to do with Memory? — 

Sig. Gilb. Ah, Friend! I acknowledge the 
Cruel Inmate, as well as you ; It is that very 
thing we have ſo often ſtupified, ſo often Sold. 
Never dreaming of its coming Home to Us at 
laſt. But this is a Vulture that will never 
leave its Quarry ; a ſort of Domeſtick Hell- 
hound ; that will not ſtir from Home. Be 
it ſo; it is now paſt, irrevocably gone 5 no 
Caſuiſtry will doe us Service in theſe Parts : 
the 7a that ſhould have lay'd' this G50, 
ſhouid have been tryed in the other World! 
If it availed any thing to form Wiſhes, 1 
would ſay, Oh! That 1 had dy'd in the Days 
of Infancy, when as yet the Seeds of Sin lay 
dormant in my Nature: When neither the 
Arts familiar to my Country, and connate 
to my Soul, had ſhot up and flouriſh'd in 
1 Branches of Impiety, when as yet 

urt had ſeduc'd my Tongue to Lyes and 
. vn no o mighty Miniſters influenc'd wa 
| 52. 04 ' 


8 
turn'd my Thoughts from Truth, and taught 
me to flatter for Gain. My Dear Count, to 
what do all our Labours, our ſucceſsful 
Crimes, and our unſucceſsful Boldneſſes a- 
mount: — The only Satisfaction we can 
now take, is to repeal the Remembranee of 
them, Pride our ſelves in that which has been 
our Curſe, and have Recourſe to the Obſtinacy 
and unrepenting Hardineſs, which we ſee the 
Tyrants that command us, make uſe-of againſt 
the Powers that condemn'd them. 
C. Thom. That indeed was our old way 
above Ground, and fince 1t proved amuſing 
then, let us play the Game over again, and 
run over the Adventures of our paſt Lives. 
Sig. Gilb. With all my Heart, but ſince 
you came lateſt from above, firſt, pray inform 
me how you left your Fellow Animals, with 
what Air and Grace you deſcended to the 
Pit, and what is the beſt News the Superior 
Regions afford; in return I will. give you an 
Account of what I have obſerved, ſince ] re- 
ſided in this uncomfortable Manſion.  _ 
C. Thom. You muſt know then, Old Son 
of Thunder, that our Affairs went ſwimming- 
ly in the Regions above, we had carried 
every Point which we aim'd at, had diſgrac'd 
all the Meaſures of our Enemies, and flung 
_ univerſal Contempt on their Schemes: So 
that even the Noiſe about their Old Woman 


was in a manner filenc'd or - not regarded. 


The Grand Afembly ſeem d to promiſe every 
ans dE chin 


111 


(14) 


thing in our Favour, Sledges, Gibbets, and 


Executioners were the common Subje&s of 


Diſcourſe ; and I was hoping every Day to 


glut my Eyes with the grateful Spe&acles 


of Blood and Death ; when on a ſudden the 


curſed Ola Woman, whom I had been railing 
at all my Life-time, rais'd up one of her 


Miſſionaries to take a compleat Revenge upon 


me for all her Affronts and Diſgraces. My 
Young Spark, the Heir of my Hopes, had 


got the Devil Luſt into his Blood, to which 


I can't ſay, but he had a pretty good Title; 
ſo that nothing could allay the Vehemence 
of his Paſſion, but the damn'd Clog, Matri- 
mony. In this Condition he quickly finds 
out a Pray'r-mumbling Coupler, who, by the 
Help of a few formal Words, ty'd the young 
Leacher to his defired Yoak-mate. This un- 
lucky Stroke | pierc'd me to the Soul; no 
Help of Promiſes, nor Addition of Fortune 


could relieve me; what could I do? I curs d 
the Old Waman and all her Dependants; and 


had even you been then alive, I ſhould have 
devoted Thee among the Maſs of her Wor- 
ſhippers. Had the Young Blockhead burat 
down Synagogues, butcher'd Saints in cold 
Blood, committed Rapes, Inceſt, or any thing, 
J could have forgiven all thoſe petty. Villa- 
nies: But, to marry —— Ten Thouſand 
Plagues, and Showers of Curſes fall upon the 
Blockhead ! But, my Dear Gilbertini, this 
 Misfortune ſtuck ſo cloſe to me, ſo m_— 

mf anc 
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and fretted upon my Mind, that Sir Sam. 


with all his Pills, Powders, Jeaſts, and Ex- 


periments of Wit os Phyſick, could never re- 


concile me to Eaſe and Reſt again. 


1 


Sig. Gilb. Alas! Poor Count: — 1 warrant 


thee, the wicked ones inſulted thee bitterly 
upon this Account: This provok'd all their 
Mirth and Raillery, gave a Flavour to their 
Wine, a Guſt to their Palates, and an inſo- 
ſolent Vivacity to their Spirits. But tell 
me, did'ſt not thou think towards thy End 


of making ſome Compoſition with the offen- 
| ded Powers; not that it could do any Good, 


but for a Grimace upon the World. 

C. Thom. Why, truly, when I perceiv'd 
there was no bribing nor bullying the Old 
Tyrant, I had a Thought of lumping my 
Tranſgreſſions, and taking up that Faith which 


would have given me the faireſt Promifes ; 


then J conſider'd, that it was all Nonſenſe; 
and reſolv'd to take the Leap blind-fold, 
where-ever I ſhould chance to alight. A 
Plague on't, you fee what all's come to. 
Tip ou Dragon has us both in his Clutches 
A alt. | | 

Sig. Gilb. Ay, *tis too true, Lyon or Dra- 
gon, or whatever you will call him, we are 
got within his Paws and the Caſe is, 


is nulla revrorfum. 


* 9 
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But pray proceed and tell me how you 

finiſh'd all, what was your Coup d' Eclat? 
C. Thom. I was reſolv'd in the firſt Place 

to puniſh the young Dog, and let him taſte à 


little of his Father after my Deceaſe. Old 


Scrape-quill by the help of ſtrong Obliga- 
tion, legal Tyes, and a careful Repetition of 
neceſſary Clauſes, has incumber'd his Poſſeſ- 


ſions by a ous round yearly Exit, which 


he can't ſtrike off, I own, I did not do it 
out of an unuſual Principle of Juſtice ; or to 


give any Satisfaction to the credulous Fools, 
* who have truſted me; or indeed to gain the 


Applauſe of a Religious Trumpeter, for to 
have bellow'd out fine Things about the 


Piety of my latter End ; but merely to cor- 


rect the Stripling for his Follies : Tho', by 
all the Powers of Acheron, I ſhall never care, 
whether it has a good or a bad Effect. | 

Sig. Gilb. Well done: Spoke with the Spi- 
rit of a glorious Sinner ! For as the bold 
Roman Emperor ſaid at his Death, 


Et SyorIG, yaus Aci wel. 


Plagues, Rots, Confuſions, ſeize upon the 


Remnant of Mankind, when we valuable ViJ- 


lains of Spirit are gather'd to our Places. And 
yet I can't help refle&ing, that there are a Band 
of mighty Robbers left behind, ſtill playing 
their Parts; climbing up to Power for to 
deſtroy ; praying in ſecret; to do mighty. 

Mliſchief 


1 i 5 
Miſchief in publick: Let theſe liſt up theit 


Heads, perform all the black Schemes that 


are breeding in their Brains, ripen all their 
Projects to bloody Executions, and oppreſs 
the ſtarv'ling Rogues that depend on Honeſty 


and Conſcience : Theſe we ſhall have in our 


Company, and take ſome Delight as they de- 
ſcend in Order, to hear them repeat their 
Glorious Catalogue of Impieties. ya 
C. Thom. But prithee divert your devout 
Exclamation to a little Account of what's 
doing below here, and how you were receiv'd 
among the Infernal Inhabitants at your firſt 
Arrival ? al das | 
Sig. Gilb. When I came to the firſt River, 
the Old Boat-man began to ask me fome 
Queſtions, enquiring into the Dignity of my 


Character; and there being at that time 4 


Shoal of Friars, Nuns, Hereticks, Poets and 
Atheiſts, ready to be wafted over; he had a 
Mind to make an Experiment to divert him- 
ſelf and the Company. He took ſome Hun- 


dreds of them into the Boat, and finding 
them but light Carriage, he bad me ſtep in; 


but as ſoon as I enter'd, the Boat began to 


fink 3 upon which he immediately landed us 


all again, and began with the following Ex- 


poſtulation: Who, in the Name of Pluto, 


art thou? What damn'd heavy Compoſition 


of Pride, Ingratitude, Hypocriſy, and Lewd- 


neſs, have we got here? Come, uncaſe, Sir; 
and diveſt your felf of ſome of the Weight, 


- Na nn nn out 
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or elſe we ſhall never get on t'other fide of 
the Water. But in taking off my upper 

Garment, down fell a Heap of Flatteries, Pa- 
negyricks, Funeral Elogiums, all dedicated 
and inſcrib'd to High. and Mighty, Honou- 
rable, Worthy, Eminent Sons of Iniquity : 
He took them up, and theſe, ſays he, ſhall 
be Diogenes's Breakfaſt to Morrow Morning: 
I can't help laughing, to think how the - 
nick will fret and rave, when he hears Pluto 
has oblig'd him to read them all over, and 
give a Faithful Detail of em, before the next 
Infernal Conſiſtory. Upon a farther Scrutiny, 


he diſcover'd my Book of Devotions and Cur- 
ſes bound together; the Firſt Part made up 
the Title Page, and the Four Firſt Pages ; 


the Second, all the groſs Remainder of the 
Volume; which ſwell'd to a pretty tolerable 
Size. Here's a retin'd Piece of Roguery, 
ſays Charon, this Fellow muſt have been a 
Pope at leaſt > Only a poor Huguenor, reply'd 
L: at which the Nuns and Fryars ſet up a 
loud Laugh, a ſufficient Mortification to one 
of my Complexion. He proceeded to examin 
me more cloſely, and found in a Bag, placed 

juit by my Heart, my Volume of Black Arts : 


A Prize! cries he, a Prize! This Book was 


long expected in our Infernal Library. I 
warrant we ſhall have nothing read, thro? 


all our gloomy Dominions, but this Maſter- 
piece of Iniquity, for theſe Hundred Years. 


me in, Thou Venerable Hypocrite, I'll take 
care 


„ 
care to have you quickly conducted to the 
Palace of Pluto, where the whole Aſſembly 
of Fiends, Furies, and Demons of all De- 
grees, are ready to congratulate thy Arrival: 
When he had wafted me alone oyer, Two of 
his gloomy . Majeſty's Valets receiv'd me on 
the Bank of the other Side, and carried me 
directly to the Palace. At my Entry, I made 
a ſhort Speech in Praiſe af Evil, was an- 
ſwer'd with a great deal of Honour and Di- 


ſtinction by Ignatius Loyola, Firlt Secretary 
to the Monarch, and then conſigned over to 


my proper Apartment” 
C. Thom, A very Honourable Reception in- 
deed ! The Great King of Darkneſs could do 
no leſs to ſo worthy a Servant, who had 
help'd to people his Dominions with ſuch 
Multitudes of Subjects: But tell me how did 
the Courteſie end, and whom you have as 
yet met with of any Diſtinction, and what 
Obſervations you have made on the Place? 
Sig. Gilb, Upon my retiring to my Apart- 
ment, I found Two Gallons of liquid Sulphur 
prepar'd for my firſt Draught; the attending 
Demons who offer'd them to me, told me very 
civilly, it was the Compliment of the Coun- 
try, and if I did not accept of it, they ſhould 
be oblig'd to force it upon me. I took off 
the Potion, but aſſur'd em I would make a 
Remonſtrance to Pluto of their Behaviour; 
upon which a confounded footy Demon call'd 
for the Whip of Snakes, and laid me on 
e 0 moſt 
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moſt furiouſly, not without giving me a Le- 
Aure, during the whole time of his Corre- 
jon. Sirrah, ſays he, can you imagin that 
becauſe you have receiv'd a little Honour at 
your firſt Audience, you are not to conform 
your ſelf to the Rules of the Place. This 
is but a ſmall Taſte of thy future Puniſh- 
ments; the Dripping-pan of Affliction, and 
the Cauldron of Torment, (as the Canting 
Crew us d to call them in the upper Sphere) 
are prepar'd for you, and you ſhall, be ſows'd 
and dows'd to the bottom without Favour 
or Affection. Here was a Cardinal here tother 

Yay, who, forſooth, becauſe, he” had" raken 
care to damn ſome Thouſands, made the ſame 
Complaints as you do now, and thought to 
be exempted, (with a Pox to his Eminen- 
.£y !) from any Puniſhment himſelf: Why, 
zou Venerable Coxcomb, it is you great Vil- 
141115, you over-grown Sinners, who make us 
the ,moſt Work. And here's my Brother 
Þelial and I ſhall be forc'd to wear out a Snake 


Whip every Morning, to pay you to the Pro- 


portion of the Degrees of your Demerits, 
Ci. Thom. Hard Lines, indeed my Friend! 
What muſt be my Portion, if thine be fo 
miſerable? I was always averſe to that damn'd 
thing call'd Pain; and the very Idea of it 
gives me ſuch Shocks, that I tremble all over. 
But I hope they will give one the Liberty of 
curſing and ſwearing againſt one's Tormentors ; 
for, believe me, a Volley or Two' of Impre- 
n a 


( 21 ) 
cations gives a very ſatisfactory Relief on 
theſe Occaſions. 

Sig. Gilb. Ay, ay, you may mene whit 
mutual Alterations. you pleaſe, but you won't 
have a Stripe the leſs for that. Take care 
you don't offend his Plutonick Majeſty or any 
of the Grandees, for if you doe, the Grand 
Confiſtqry immediately is Summon'd to in- 
vent new ways of doubling our Torment. 

C. Thom. Why, what a Plague, are there 
any Degrees of Superiority here? If ſo, 1 
may chance to keep my Quality Till ; „ and 
be made a Member of the great Aſſembly. 


However, prithee, let me a little further into 


what you have ſeen, and the Golly yu ve 
been engag'd in. 

Sig. Gilb. Really, 2 tho” you know: I 
had always a erh od Art of Deſcanting, 
and was ſeldom at a Tots 
out Matters as I would have em above; yet I 
have been ſo crouded with Objects fi nce my 
Deſcent, and ſeen ſuch a prodigious Diverſity 
of miſerable Sufferers here, that I ſcarce know 
how to give you a juſt Idea of the Place, or 
a Deſcription of the ſeveral Tortures. They 
preſerve a mighty Order and Oeconomy in 


their Puniſhments, as they pretend, and fuite 


Inflictions to the Nature of Offences : The 
Corrections of Incontinence are very Various, 
and perhaps as whimſical. Thoſe for Mur- 
ther are plung'd into an Immenſe Canal of a 
Blood -· colour /d F. luid, where they wade about 


up 


for Rhetorick to ſet 


6223 i 
up to the Chin, and ever and anon a Flight 
of Demons ſprinkle their Skulls with ſcalding 
Sulphur : Traytors and Rebels are puniſh'd 
much after their ſort with Us on Earth, ſome 
truſs'd upon ſtupendious Gibbets, others im- 
pal'd on Iron Spikes, with their Bellies cut 
open and Hearts diſſected, and a Circle of 
mortifying Sons of Darkneſs reading mock 
Lectures of Anatomy, and making Diſſerta- 
tions on the Cauſes of their Perfidiouſneſs. 
Blaſphemy, Irreligion, and Falſe Doctrines, 
are puniſh'd. with ſlit Tongues, Cauldrons of 
molten Lead, and red-hot Gridirons : Diſſi- 
anulatian with Scourges ; and Devils of Gri- 
mace, that. at every. Laſh tell you their Heart 
Bleeds for your Sufferings, and that they are 
concern'd at nothing more than the Neceſſity 
of obeying their Orders. I could recite to you 
many more Scenes of Horrors, but I would 
rather wiſh entirely to Baniſh the Memory of 
them, - dreading which of all the dreadful Ex- 
n be put in Practiſe on my own 

rcaſe. For, you muſt know, the Conſiſtory 
are yet demurring on the Nature of my Pu- 
niſhment, as in all likelyhood they wil upon 
yours. For wherever there are a Complica- 
tion of Vices ia a ſingle. Deliaquent, it puts 
them out of their Order and Method of In- 
Hiding, and puzzles their Malice how to cor- 
rect a Number of Enormities by a ſingle Pu- 

nihment. A 


wt CBI 
C. Thom, Ah ! Gilbertini, how gladly might 
we conſent to fave them the Trouble of this 
ſcrupulous Debate; But let them go on in 
their own way, ſince tis Irrevocable ; I dare 
fy, we ſhall have Friends enough of ours 
here ſhortly to keep us in Countenance : There's 
Old Crazy Sebaſtian, the Reverend Dotard of 
Fourſcore and Odd, muſt ſhortly deſcend. He 
and you will be fit Companions; and, for. m 
own Part, I expect a Legion of Friends: 
Ricardo Furioſo, the ſagacious Politician ; 
Serioſo, the grave Turn-coat, that blended 
piece of Modern Morals and Ancient Faſhions : 
Old Alchimini, the dull zealous Prophet; and 
abundance of Others, Secular and Lay, will 
ſerve to ſolace Me in their equal Portions of 
Affliction. But as we propos'd, let us run 
over our whole Conduct in the Superior Sphere, 
ſince if there is any Merit to be made of 
Miſchief, I may keep that Plea in my Memo- 
ry, and urge it before Pluto at my firſt Ap- 
pearance. Your Story begins earlier than 
mine, and therefore pray trace your {elf from 
the Beginning. You know the Old Adage, 
Mendacem oportet eſſe Memorem, © 
Sig. Gilb. If J had but a certain Volume of 
my own Compoſing with Me, I ſhould re- 
commend that only to your Peruſal, which 
would ſufficiently fatisfy you in the whole 
Scene of my ſublunary Affairs; But as far 
as I can remember, I will relate to you bur 
in a ſummary manner, the better Part * 
| ne 
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Life and Conduct. I * found in my ſelf, 
a Pleaſure in reading, and a Curioſity of know- 
ing, but whether from ſome vicious Heredi- 
tary Principle, or ſome Miſinformation in my 
Knowledge, I conceiv'd the ſtrongeſt Aver- 
ſion to thoſe Duties which I knew to be true; 
and, for the ſake of Intereſt, was forc'd in the 
firſt Stage of Life to embrace. Dear Count, 
Pardon me; What ſhould” a Man do in my 
Nation? Shoes and Stockings, Meat and Por- 
ridge, were not to be gain'd without Con- 
 formity ; I try'd the Experiment, found it 
True ; my natural Biafs inclining Me, I clos'd 
with any thing even againſt my own Judg- 
ment and Conſcience': Thus I grew as Plump 
and Rich, as the Poverty of the Place of my 
firſt Reſidence could make me; but there 
Were other Countries, more delightful Incite- 
ments; there was a Land of Plenty, of which 
I long'd to taſte and be an Inhabitant. — '— 
C. Thom. Lucre, Friend, Lucre, under any 
Proſpect, for any Exchange, was always with 
Me as well as you, allowable and reaſonable : 
Mamnion is a glorious Idol, and has command- 
ed all our Adorations; I freely own the glo- 
rious Offence ; but J interrupt You, —— 
Sig. Gill. 1 doubt not but your Praiſes are 
equal to mine, and I fhall hear em with Plea- 
ſure in my turn; But now you muſt liſten 
to the Sequel of my, Story. To' the Land of 
Plenty I before mention'd, I came; My only 
Recommendations tg fucceed were by VR 
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trable Forchead, my unſcrupulous Conſcience 


and a collected Stock of artificial Flatteries, 
equally applicable to the firſt Buyer. Theſe 
Engines, manag'd with Cunning and Dexte- 
rity, ſoon procur'd me ſome Reputation, and 
I was not wanting to make the beſt of my 


Succeſs. I pretended a great Correſpondence 


with Foreign Powers, work'd into the Com- 
pany of their Agents, and try'd Schemes which 
I communicated as Secrets, that were never 
known to any body but my ſelf; Intreagu'd 
from Party to Party, till at laſt pretending to 
the Knowledge of every Secret Cabal which 
that Age abounded with, I came in a little 


time to be acquainted with ſome real 'Schemes 
and Projects then in Agitation; and was tru- 


ſted by thoſe, who had not Senſe enough to 


ſee thro' my Diſguiſes, with their private 


Managements. However, I met with one 
damn'd Diſappointment at my ſetting out; 
you know there was then on the Throne, a 
ſtrong and vigorous Prince, married to a bar- 


ren Princeſs; the Prince had given many. 


Proofs of his Abilities, and the Cunning” Men 
of the Land wiſh'd rather to ſee an Iſſue 
from him, than from a Bigotted Brother of 


his, of whoſe Power they were very Appre-: 


| henfive : This was the Scene of Affairs, when 


à deep Politician, who is at preſent Super- in- 
tendant of Pluto's Council, drop'd a Word a- 


bout a Divorce : I took the hint immediately, 
and fell to Work upon proving the Lawful- 


1 
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neſs, the Neceſſity, and the Piety of ſuch an 
Act, and fpread my Papers into the Hands of 
| ſome truſty Friends about the Court, hoping 
the Prince would have approv'd of the Pro- 
ject. And then, my dear Count, then —— 
C. Thom, Then you had climb'd the Lad- 
der of Glory all at once 5 mounted into the 
Supream Chair of Spiritual Power, and turn'd 
Religion which way you pleas'd ; taught all 
her Guides a New Leffon, and corre&ed them 
with the Rod of Authority, if they had not 
ſubmitted. Then had been the Days for La- 
titude of Doctrine and Morals ; Sects of all 
forts ſhould have flouriſh'd, and the good 
Old Woman look'd fo like a Babel, with Con- 
fuſion of Tongues among her Builders, that 
there had been room for darling Atheiſm to 
have ſtarted up, and triumph'd over the Ru- 


ines of a curſed Uniformity. Oh! How could 


I have promoted that Noble Work, and acted 
in any Degree of Subſerviency to you my 
great Maſter, to advance ſo beloved a Scheme. 
You know I was never idle in the Cauſe, 
when there was no Proſpe& of Succeſs : I 
have, for this, Whor'd againſt my Inclination ; 
drank againſt my Conftitution ; and fatigued 
my aged Carcaſs with innumerable Toils, 
even while I wanted fo glorious a Head and 
Conducter. | | 
Sig. Gilb. Indeed you have taken a great 
deal of Pains to meet me in this Place, and 

thewn Zeal enough to have made a Merit 


with 


. 

with me to have beſtow'd on you any De- 
grees of Honour; had but my Schemes ſuc- 
ceeded there's nev'r an Anti- chriſt of them 
all could have more boldly canoniz'd a Li- 
bertine, than I would have made thee a Saint. 
But the beft concerted Meaſures ſometimes 
fail; the Plot was confeſs'd to be good, but 
the Devil was in the Courtiers, they did 
not like it ſhould owe its Succeſs to my en- 
terprifing Brain. When I found my ſelf diſ- 
appointed I took Care to ſuppreſs the Vapours, 
and diſown'd that I was the Author. 

C. Thom. O Glorious Effrontery'! That 
was worthy even of Count Thomaſo; I have 
ated the fame Part my ſelf, but in a low- 


£ by 


er Sphere, have refus'd to keep a Baſtard of 
my own getting, and ſwore I never ſaw 


the Mother: Have deny'd the Payment of 
a Note with my own Hand to it, and pro- 
ceeded againſt the Poor Creditor for a For- 
gery. But, dear Signor, trace a little fur- 
ther your own ſeeret Hiſtory 3 for tho? I 
envy that any one ſhould have been more 
Wicked than my felf, yet I rejoyce that it 
was you, rather than any other Man. 

Sig. Gill. The time was now for me to 
turn my Back on thoſe who began to de- 
ſpiſe me, and cloſe in with another Party, 
whoſe Principles were more agreeable to my 
natural Genius. I had bid farewel to Court 
Meaſures, and now my Tongue began to 


work upon the ſame Project my Pen had g 
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done before. 1 rail'd at the Bigotred Bro- 
ther, turn'd Bully in Religion, endeavour'd 
all I could to render him Odious 10 the 
Populace; but of a ſudden a new Turn came, 
the Bigot mounts. the Throne, nor was I the 
laſt of Flatterers that came humbly to kiſs 


his Hand and ſue for his Protection: Eve- | 


ry Day 1 communicated Liſts of his; perſo- 
nalVirtues ; „ his Courage, Honour, Integrity, 
were drawn up in Form for the Publick 
View: And many an open Panegyrick Teach'd 
His: Ears: where ever he went. The credu- 
| Jous welk-meaning Prince believ'd me, de- 

pended upon my Verxacity, and even truſted 
we wnhelome Reſerve of Caution ; 5 all which 
I 'togs: Care ſhould urn to his Diſadvan- 
ago. in a proper] tim. 


C. Thom, I well e the 8 and 5 


1 too actad a; hold Part, which, J own, was 
from an innate Hatred. bore to all his Race; 


1 damn'd him in Publick, curs: d him f Pri- 


vate, and encourag'd. every. Poltroom o de- 


ſpiſe his Perſon and abhor his Gavernmient. 


There was too much ſhew of Piety and San- 
ctity for my Relith, and beſide the Fear 
that my dear worldly Intereſt: ſhould. ſuffer, 
and I be cut ſhort in the Race of my Plea- 
ſure, ſpirited up my Reſentments, and made 
me [ſtep as forward to his Deſtruction, as 
my natural Fears of Punjſhment.. ee me. 
Pot Linrerrupt ven Torn, TO 
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Sig. Gilb. I love to hear thee Talk; our 
Spirits are of the ſame make, or at leaſt 
form'd for the ſame Ends; tho' I believe 
you will allow me to have had the Supe- 
rivrity of Cunning and Artifice. But to my 
Story. — The Times now chang'd, the 
Tide grew violent againſt the Bigot, he ſaw 
his Enemies Strong and Powerful, his Coun- 


ſels Weak, and even thoſe whom he ac- 


counted his Friends, and held in his Bo- 
ſom, his deepeſt Foes. All things in ſhort, 
concurr'd to the weakning his Authority, and 
now, thinks I, is the time to make a Me- 
it of being the firft publick Bawler, to in- 
cur Diſpleaſure, and prepare to ayoid the 


Danger by a timely: Flight. With this View 


I. took an Opportunity to cry aloud, ta 
blow. the Trumpet of Sedition, and by the 
Atlitance of uomatural declaniatory Fury, 15 
excite the Spirits of the People to an In, 


dignation againſt the Governor. This I did, 
well knowing, that however ſubtle his Agents 
might be, I could eaſily reach a di: 
ſtant Shore, before their Power could over- 
take Me; and be well receivd, where I 


plainly law his Authority was to be tranſ- 


terr'd. I laugh'd ſecurely at the idle Threat- 
nings which purſued me; deſpis'd the An- 
ger which I knew could not hurt me; and 
what I believe not many a private Subject 


did before, boldly return'd a publick An- 
ſwer to a. Royal Edict againſt my ſelf. In 
J gf 0 On the 
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the Place I was then ſeated, Security, Ho- 
nour, and Power attended me, and þ nl 
Care to improve every Minute by ſecret Ne- 
gotiations, 9 Perſwaſions, Threatnings 


and Promiſes of Reward, to alienate the 
Hearts of his Adherents, and pave the Way 
for my own future Promotion. 

C. Thom. I am not ſure, dear Gilbertini, 
that you were ſo conſiderable an Agent in 
this Affair as you repreſent ; for L who 
ſtay'd behind you, heard but little of your 
Name at that time. However, I never ac- 
counted Lying a Sin; you may have done 
glorious things, which never reach d my 
Ears; as I have many, which never came 
to yours. | 

Sig. Gilb. No doubt of it: tant me & but 
the fame Favour, as I do you, and there 

is no Abomination, no mie of Guilt, no 
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lot either as the b Pingel or Ahettor. 
T believe thee to have debauch'd as many 
Virgins in one Night as the famous Roman 
Emperor; ta have drank off Pearls, the Price 
of a Province, in luxurious Praughts, to re- 
cruit the exhauſted Spirits; to have laugh'd 
at Maſſacres, and play'd Tunes at the Con- 
flagration of Cities. 

C. Thom. I thank you for your Comple- 
ment, and do believe it to have been in my 
Heart to have acted all you mention: But 


my 


ä 
my Yiiggard Stars bad ſtinted the Extent of 
my Power, and confin'd me to a narrower 
Scene of Miſchief than my Soul aſpir'd to. 
And yet Witneſs, Hell, thou Seat of Hor- 
ror, bear me Teſtimony, ye Demons and 

Furies, if I did not exert the ſcanty Por- 
tion which was allow'd me, in ſome brave 
Degrees of Evil: If 1 did not perform to 
the ſtretch of my Powers, and regret that 
I could do no more. 8 

Sig. Gilb. Freely I acknowledge all thou 
haſt ſaid, nor can I queſtion but the De- 
mons who Inſpir'd, will give thee high Ap- 
plauſes for thy Merit: But in the mean 
time, hear ſome more of mine. Thou knoweſt 
Count, what foon follow'd my Retreat, and 
how glorioufly our Power began to take 
Footing where I thought it would; you 
remember the ſucceſsful Expedition, the Ig- 
nominious Flight, and therefore I fhall on- 
ly mention what concerns my ſelf in that 
Affair. As ſoon as our Hands were ſtrengthen'd 
and all things ſettled to our Pleaſure, then 
J conceiv'd great Hopes, Showers of Ho- 

#' pour and Dignity; but in the midſt of my 
Expectations, new Embaraſſments aroſe, and 
tho* my Intereſt ſeem'd to promiſe me eve- 
ry thing, yet à fatal Blaſt from the Ad- 
herents of the Old Woman check'd my Ca- 
teer; and after a tedious Delay of Two 
Years, wherein L was forc'd to exert all my 
Cunning, I could obtain nothing but . In- 
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ferior Seat; while heavier Heads that had 
work'd more ſlowly in the Cauſe, were moun-- 
red above Gilbertini. However I made the 
beſt of a bad Market, and reſolv'd to plague 
the Old Woman, whoſe Favourite Sons had 
been the n Obſtructors of m * Promo- 
rion. | 

C. Thom. A proper Revenge, and a noble 
Principle ! I remember the time, and how 
unhappily fruſtrated we were in the uſe of 
our Power, when a few poor ſtarveling Righ- 
teous Curs made a Stand againſt us, out- 
witted us, defeated our Projects, and made 
us look like diſappointed Fools for the Courſe 
of too many luckleſs Years. The Devil was 
in their Heads ſure; when they pretended 
to out- face our Impudence, and prove that 
it was the Pious, Honeſt People, the Friends 
of the Old Woman, and not the bold Crew 
of Deſperado Rebels, that ſubverted the Bi- 
gotted Prince and made age for his Suc- 
ceſſor. Y 

Sig. Gilb. I was ſenſible of this, ani choujn 
that. new Turns requir'd a new Set of Prin- 
ciples, and therefore began to prove, that 
What either Lor any body elſe had believ'd 
or © pretended: to believe for many Genera- 
trons, was not only Falſe and Erronevus, 
but direct Nonſenſe, Abſurdity, and Contra- 
dition. 1 told the Old Woman's: Friends, 
with a Front of Authority, that they had 
Thee wo NT. e © in In. e a 
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away their Senſes, and if they did not awake 


from their Lethargy, they would ever be 
- reckon'd a pack of ſtupid, ignorant, obſti- 
nate Foels and Blockheads; that the Old 


Woman herſelf was grown Superſtitious and 


began to Doat, and 'tho* I knew it the 
damned'ſt Lye in the World, that 1 had 
ſeen her with my own Eyes, making Cour- 
tefies to Pictures, kiſang "Babies and Puppets, 
and mumbling Latin to herſelf in her Clo- 
ſet. Nay once, I remember that I ſwore 


point blank, I had ſeen her ſhifting herſelf, 


and flinging off her fine clean Linnen, and 
cloathing herſelf with Soc hs of Hair. Tlleie 
were” abundance of credulous People, who 
were apt to believe any thing againſt the 
Old Woman, and ſo ſwallow'd the Bite ve- 
ry readily. When I ſaw the Sueceſs of my 
Invention, I told the fame Story upon; tlie 
ſame Occaſion for about Twenty Yeats to- 
gether, ſo that according to the Fate of com- 
mon Lyars, F began to believe it my felf 

at laſt. n 


*z 


. Thom. But, double Darth me, if T'\did'nt 


think there whs fomething im rhe Sthry -| 
bir cis- the way, that you confotttided 


long headed Rogues deaf wit us, who dre 
to propagate your Falſhoods. For, by the 


Sms 
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Beard of Pluto, your Ipſe diæit was eneugh 
for me. I told it, ſtood By it, [Wore "to" it; 


and reckon'd all who 14 Hot -Beliere me to 


(34) 
be a pack of incredulous, unbelieving, in- 
een Miſcreants. 

Sig. Gilb. O! I wonder how you could 
be ſo much miſtaken; you, who knew the 
very Secrets of our Party; and that a quick 
Imagination, and a ſtrong Forehead, were 
the two great Supports of the Cauſe we de- 
fended. But I was telling you about my 
new Principles, they -rais'd me Enemies, and 
Antagoniſts, without Number. The whole Bo- 
dy of Litterati paſs'd a black Cenſure on my 
Name; and in return for that kindneſs, 1 
ſhew'd. them an equal ſhare of Reſpect, tel- 
ling: them very plainly, that they had no 
Power to Cenſure at a I and when they did 
it, that it was MR and Ineffectual: 
That their whole Body, tho' I was a Mem- 
ber of it wy ſelf, was a hot, filly, ridicu- 
lous, weak, ilkcemented Monſter That it 
was a, College but of Yeſterday,, and I'de 
take care to have it ſuppreſs'd for it's Im- 

dence in daring; to attack! a Man of My: 

Igure. 

C, Tbom. Well. bullied, Son of . Thunzer, 
L could not have, perform'd ; better my ſelf 
on ſuch an Occalion ; but, if. Urecollect my 


ſelf, the obſtiqaze, Munzrels, did not leave 
You WW 
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. Gill. No, no; * they began with full 
| Vigour, .fet: all their, little Curs a Barking, 

Wet Batteries of Religion againſt me, and 
act 3 ſet 


Ms 
ſet all their Engines at Work to deſtroy m 
Credit. Some drew my Picture at length, 
Others in Miniature; ſome knock'd me down 
with Argument, and others whip'd me with 
Lampoon and Satyrs. But the bold and ſtub- 
born Soul of Gilbertini ſcorn'd to bend; I 
matter'd not the Voice of Fame and Reputa- 
tion, I had long given that over for loſt, 
and it was a Folly to think of retrieving it at 
that time: Beſide, I knew that what I moſt 
valued, they could not take away from Me 
My Dignities, and my Poſſeſſions, Dear Count! 
The pious Fools could not reach them, and 
what ever became of the Intereſts of the next 
World, I was ſure of a good One in that 
above. Rail on, ſaid the Miſer, call me Dog, 
Villain, Wretch, Scoundrel, Muck-worm, 
teize me in every Street, and perſecute me in 
every Corner, yet when I get home and view 
my loaded Cheſts, my dear Gold, I hugg and 
embrace my ſelf, Sing, Laugh, Dance, Deſ- 
piſe all Mankind, and know and feel my ſelf 
. Happy. This was the Part I aced, ſuch was 
the Comfort I gave my Heart, under the Per- 
ſecution of my Enemies. 

C. Thom. The ſame Courſe I took in the 
ſame Circumſtances; you remember how 
many bitter Inve&ives were levell'd at me 
when I plunder'd the Province that I govern'd. 
Thus did I uſe to laugh over the Spoils, tri- 
umph over the Miſeries of Others, and leave 
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turned away to our Torments. 


dini, let us rall ly Nin 


e 


the Wretches to their impotent Curſes, I 


| knew it was out of their Power to redreſs | 


the injury, that there was no refunding, or 


at beſt that there ſhould be none; and ſo ftood 


with Unconcern when I heard their Com- 
plaint, and added one Inſult more to their 
Wretchedneſs, by telling them it was for 
their own Good that I had made them Poor, 

Sig. Gib. But, my Friend, we are run- 
ing into our Accounts without order of Time; 
we ſhould have gone methodically to the Point, 
and not omitted the intermediate Acts of our 
Lives, before theſe came into the Scene of 
Action. But, ſee, there approaches Onè with 
a haughty Look, I am afraid we are to be 


C. Thom, I ſhake, I ſhake, Hide me good 
Gilbertini, I have not brought my ſelf to bear 
Puniſhinent with a good Grace yet, I can't bear 
the Sight of that Creature. 

Sig. Gb. Be of Comfort, good Count, it is 
only the Cardinal who deſcended lately hi- 
ther; I have heard of his arrival, and know 
it muſt be He, for I have formerly converſed 
with him in the upper Regions. 

C. Thom. O! I can ſtand a Cardinal well e- 
nough, — A Fig jor the Devil now, — we 
will have the reſt of our Hiſtories out at ano- 
ther vPporrunity : > Now, Seignor Gilber- 


— 
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Enter Cardinal Triviani. 
Sig, Gilb. I ſalute you, Monſieur Cardinal, 
and Congratulate your Arrival to the Shades; 
I thought to have waited upon you, but did 
not know your particular Apartment; but am 
glad that this opportunity affords. me the 
Honour of your Convert : You look as 
if you did not know me, tho we both met 
formerly at a Courteſans at Rome, which, I 
dare ſay, we had occafion to remember. You 
cannot ſure forget Seignor Gilbertini. 
Cardin. | do remember you, good Signor; 
and your ſaying too, that it was impoſſible 
that you and I ſhould meet here: But Pray, 
who 1s that Companion of yours ? 1 
C. Thom. What me, dear Preſerver of Re- 
ligious Mummy! Moſt Worſhipful Adorer 
of Rotten Poſts, and Ruſty Nails; Great 
Conſecrator of Holy Smocks, Water Sprink- 
ling Magician, Nun-debauching Son of San- 
ity ; I crave Pardon for omitting all other 
Titles, that are due to thy venerable - Wick- 
edneſs, and inform Thee, that I am the Count 
Thomaſo. SAR 2 | 
Cardin. Art thou that Hugonot Monſter, 
whoſe Fame ſpread over Tah, whoſe heap of 
Sins have exceeded the Meaſure of all the 
Pope's Nephews, who ever plagu'd the World? 
Who wa'ſt born in Schiſin, bred up in Athe- 
iſin, and added to the Preverſeneſs of thy n. 
i 2 tural 
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tural Genius the Hypocriſy of Feſuirs, the 
Stubbornneſs of Fanaticks, and the Cruelty of 
.Tyrants ;, who haſt triumph'd over all the 
Bands and Tyes of Honour, Honeſty, and 
Religion; who once work'd thy ſelf into 
Courts to deſtroy, into Aſſemblies of Virtue 
to Debauch, into Places of Religion to under- 
mine its Foundation, into Honours and Sta- 
tions of Dignity, to oppreſs with the greater 
Security, and haſt entail'd the Curſes of future 
Generations upon every Action of thy Life? 
Indeed, Seignor, you have Choſen a moſt fit 
Companion; I can't queſtion: but as you walk 
together, all the inferior Shades of Evil, nay, 
even the Demons themſelves will point you 
out, and riſe up to your ſuperior Impieties. 

Sig. Gilb. Why, Old Pardon-monger, what 
do'ſt thou know of me? Did I ever ſell my 
\ Gods? 3 
Cardin. Yes, and without pretending you 
had a Power to do it; which was far worſe 
than our Crimes, who were impos'd upon by 
the traditionary Belief of our Predeceſfors, 
to think we had a Priviledge of doing ſo. 
Tell me, how many States haſt thou ſet in 
Flames, how many Grandees ha'ſt thou flat- 
terd, how many Princes ha'ſt thou be- 
tray'd, how many ha'ſt thou bullied and 
traducd, how many different and contra- 
dictory Doctrines ha'ſt thou embrac'd, how 
often haſt thou abſolv'd thy ſelf, for 15 
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thy Sanctified Lyes and Religious Perjuries ? 
Remember if thou can't, the Reproaches of 
thy own Nation, the Condemnation of thy 
\ Brethren, and then think what Opinion we | 
ought to entertain, who are to gather our Ac- 1 
counts from thoſe who knew thee beſt 2 But 
can'ſt thou imagine, if thou had'ſt no other 
Iniquity, that thy Treatment of a pious Prin- 
ceſs lately mounted to Glory, can ever be 
forgotten by thy Country-men ? I tell thee; 
proud Ingrate, that jt is a leſſer Sin to have 
liv'd in Errors without a Power and Will to; 
reform them, than to have ſat in light and 
open Truth, only to caſt Shades againſt it: (4 
To vilify and traduce it's Adherents from pri- 
vate Piques and perſonal Hatred, and be a 
double Villain under the pretences of double 1 
| San&ity. For this ſhall thy Portion be more 
bitter, and thy Torments more exquiſite than 
Mine; and, Behold, the Tryal is at hand, and 
lo! The Tormenter is at hand. 
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Enter a Demon, 
Dem. So ho! Count Thomaſo, — Seignor 
+ CGilbertini, — Come, away, away, the Caul- 
dron's hot ; the Whips are ready, and the 
Hell-hounds want their Food. Come, come, 
I can't ſtay, —+ + {x 
C. Thom. Dear Demon, tal oft our Pin- 
cers; if I muſt go, — Oh this dai d Place 
Does not Gilbertini and the Cardinal go with 
_— e | 
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Ded. 
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{ Sm; Yes, the Seignor muſt match; but as 
for the Cardinal he muſt paſs the ſleepy River, 
and walk upon ſome hot Embers by and by; 
his is the mildeſt Place of Puniſhment ; but 
as for you, my dear Imps, he'll not ſee you 
again, till he comes by Pluto 8 Order to inſult 
Tou. Come away. | 

C. Thom. Who in the Devil's Name Py | 
have thought, that a Cardinal ſhould have 
far d better than 12 J tell you before-hand, 
Gilbertini, that I ſhall do nothing but curſe 
you 'all the white the Demons are doing their 
Office, for you contributed not a little in 
7 bringing me to this: Gocns of n e. 
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